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Senegalese great bronze statues carrying fans made of gold and
ostrich feathers, cunningly contrived so that their centres lighted
and illumined the names of those of the houses which, one after
the other, were showing their creations.

The cast included twelve Quaker girls ; and a poem which
I wrote for the occasion was delivered by Miss Betty Sprinck,
appearing as Dame Fashion.

I think the very first comedy to which my mother took me was
entitled " The Marriage of Kitty.35 Then I was only a boy, and
Marie Tempest at the peak of her fame. On the top of that
mountain, acclaimed and loved by all, she has remained. This
charming little lady came to open my Fashion Fair, just as
sweet as I remember her playing the lead twenty years before.

All fashionable London came to this Fair.   Quite obviously it
was impossible to present each of the houses participating upon
every occasion, and my life for three weeks became a nightmare
of angry, jealous, petulant women, both exhibitors and manne-
quins.   Some of the latter were of astonishing beauty and of
equally astonishing ill-temper.   Just prior to their entry, when
being marshalled behind the gold curtains, they would call an
individual, or mass, lightning strike and could not be persuaded
until filled with champagne to advance down the long platform
constructed down the centre of the hall.   Sometimes the cham-
pagne overcame them, and then I would persuade amateurs to
take their place.    Miss Godley, the daughter of one of the
directors of the Daily Mirrory frequently accepted these services.
And I remember that following the birth of a first grandson to
His Majesty, an enterprising house desired to show a marvellous
bridal costume and thereafter the happy mother, perambulator
and baby complete.    Miss Godley played both these parts,
except the baby, to perfection, while those in the know, behind
. the curtain, more than enjoyed the jest.

The Fashion Fair was great fun. The Press wrote of it in
extravagant praise. " The planning and organization of the
Daily Mirror Fashion Fair has served to show a fresh genius at
work in the World of Exhibitions. Lieut-Colonel G. S. Hutchison
has transformed the Holland Park Hall into what is most probably
the most attractive and artistically arranged exhibition that
London has ever seen. Those who have worked with him know
what colossal organizing ability is crowded into his young frame.
He has supervised practically every detail of the wonderful
' lay-out * of tjie Fair, and even the beautiful deceptive scheme